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The worlds which he began to build he finished ;_na- 
ture was left half formed and motionless. Each he 
placed in its orbit, gave it light, and laws, and impulse. 
And ever since this first developement of the divine 
stability, the wheels of Providence have rolled on with 
steady and settled course. What Omnipotence began, 
whether to create, or to destroy, he rested not till he 
had accomplished. 

When he became incensed with our world and pur- 
_ its desolation, with what firm and steady step did 

e go on to achieve his purpose? Noah builds the ark, 
and God prepares the fountains, which at his word, 
burst from their entrenchments to drown an impious 
generation. 

How have suns kept their stations, and planets roll- 
ed in their orbits. by the steady pressure of the hand 
of God ; by their revolutions measuring out of the years 
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of their own duration; and by their velocity, urging on 
the amazing moment when they shall mect in dread 
concussion, and perish in the contact! How fixed their 
periods, their eclipses, their risings and their transits! 
And while they roll, how uniform is the return of spring, 
summer, autumn and winter. How certain every law 
of matter, gravitation, attraction, reflection, &ce. ‘The 
very comet, so long considered lawless, how is it curb- 
ed, and resigned, in its eccentrick orbit, and never yet 
had power to burn a single world ! 

How sure is the fulfilment of prophecy! Ages inter- 
vening, cannot shake the certainty of its accomplish- 
ment. Jesus bleeds on Calvary four thousand years 
subsequently to the promise which that event accom- 
plishes. Cyrus was named in the page of prophecy 
more than two hundred years before his birth, and at 
the destined moment, he becoines the Lord’s shepherd, 
collects the lost sheep of the house of Israel, and builds 
Jerusalem The Jews, as prophets, foretold three 
thousand years ago, are yet in exile. The weeping 
peepoet now at rest still sees the family he loved, 

“peeled and scattered” and the soil that drank his 
tears, cursed for their sins; and confident that God is 
true, waits impatiently the certain but distant time of 
their redemption. Wretches that dare his power, will 
not disturb his plan to punish. The old world flourish- 
ed one hundred and twenty years after heaven had 
cursed that guilty race. Sodom was a fertile valley 
long after the cry of its enormities had entered into the 
ears of the Lord of Sabbaoth. ‘The Amorites were al- 
lowed five hundred years to fill up the measure of their 
iniquity, after God had pledged their land to Abram, al- 
though Israel wore away the intervening years in bond- 
age. Many a murderer bas been overtaken by the 
hand of justice, half a century passed the time of the 
bloody deed. 

God will punish all the workers of iniquity, but he 
waits till the appointed moment. Like the monarch of 
the forest, he comes upon his enemies, conscious of his 
strength, with steady but dreadful step. In his move- 
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ments there is neither passion, nor haste. While his 
judgments linger, his enemies ask, “ Where is the pro- 
mise of his coming.” But let them know that he has 
appeared and carried death to many a foe; and the 
inference is that they must perish too. Whatever God 
begins, he finishes. No unseen embarrassment can 
turn bis eye from his original purpose. Now the ar- 
gument is, that as God has begun to erect a church, he 
will act in this matter as in all others. 

Whether we can trace his footsteps or not, he moves 
on to the accomplishment of his purpose, with undevi- 
ating course, every event, in aspect bright, or dark, 
promotes the ultimate increase, and establishment of 
his church : or shall this be the only enterprise to which 
his wisdom, his power, or his grace is inadequate? In 
this solitary instance, shall he begin to build, and not 
be able to finish? What would be thought of him in 
hell, ifthe mystical temple should never receive its top 
stone? Its fires may go out, the worm may die, or 
some infernal genius bridge the gulph. Heaven too 
would lose all confidence in its king, and every harp 
be silent. ‘Thus before we examine the history of the 
church, or read the promises, if we believe that God 
has ever had a church, we have the strongest possible 
presumptive evidence, that he will watch her interests, 
will feed the fires upon her altars, « will bring her sons 
from far, and her daughters from the ends of the earth, 
and will never leave her nor forsake her, “I have graven 
thee upon the palms of my hands; thy walls are con- 
tinually before me.” Our expectations brighten, when 
we see what God has done for his church. 

Let us retrace for a moment the pages of its history, 
and we shall see that when the church was low he rais- 
ed it, when it was in danger, he saved it. Amidst all 
the moral desolation of the old world, the church never 
became extinct; and he at length held the winds in his 
fist, and barred the fountains of the deep, till Noah 
could build the ark and the church be housed from the 


slorm., 
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How wouderful were his interpositions when the 
church was embodied in the family of Abraham! In 
redeeming it from Egyptian bondage, how did he open 
upon that guilty generation all the embrasures of heav- 
en, till they thrust out his people, and he conducted 
them to heaven by the same masterly hand! The 
sea divided and Jordan rolled back its waters; the 
rock became a pool, and the heavens gave them bread 
till they drank at the fountain, and eat the fruits of the 
land of promise: their garments lasted forty years, and 
the angel Jehovah in a cloud of light, led them through 
the labyrinths and dangers of the desert. When the 
church diminished and her prospects were clouded 
over he raised up reformers; such were Samuel, and 
David, Hezekiah and Josiah, and Daniel, and Ezra. 
and Nehemiah; such were all the prophets, each in 
his turn became a master builder, and the temple rose, 
opposition notwithstanding. Again, under the apostles 
how did her prospects brighten? Three thousand 
hearts began to beat with immortal life, under a single 
sermon. The very cross proved an engine to erect her 
pillars, the flames lighted her apartments, and the blood 
of the martyrs cemented the walls of her temple, and 
contributed to its strength and beauty; every dying 
groan alarmed the prince of hell and shook the pillar 
of his dreary domain. 

But the church again sunk, and hell presumed that 
her ruin would soon be achieved, when the sixteenth 
century lifted upon her a dawn of hope. In Luther, 
Calvin, Knox, Melancthon, and Zuinglius, her interests 
found masterly advocates, they sprang to life at the 
very juncture when the sinking church needed their 
courage and their prayers. Like some mighty constel- 
lation which bursts from the east, at the hour of mid- 
night, they rose when moral darkness was almost total, 
and like that of Egypt could seem to be felt. By their 
aid the church emerged from the wilderness, by their 
courage, the grand enemy was made to tremble on his 
ghastly tribunal. The power ofthe pope had then out- 
grown the strength of every civil arm; every monarch 
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of Europe was at his feet; till Luther rose, no power 
could cope with him. There was a true church, but 
she had no champion. The followers of Jesus paid 
for the privilege of discipleship with their blood; he 
who dared to be guided by his own conscience, com- 
mitted an offence that could not be pardoned; the 
heavenly minded saw no relief but in death, and thirst- 
ed for the honour of a martyrdom, that would place 
them where conscience might be free. But God appealed 
and redeemed his people. The theme is pleasing, 
but time would fail me to rehearse what God has done 
for his church; every age has recorded the interposi- 
tions of his mercy; and in every land where there has 
been aremnant of his church, stands some monument 
which tells to his honour, and which will endure till the 
funeral of the world. Now the argument is, that he 
who has done so much for his church, will never aban- 
donher. Ii he would float her above a drowning 
world, would redeem her from bondage, would escort 
her through the wilderness, would rain her bread 
from heaven, would reprove kings for her sake, would 
stop the sun to aid her victories, would light the 
glooms of her dungeon, and by his presence cool the 
fires of the stake, there can be no fear for her safety. 
If twenty years since, one had told me, that sixty 
years would so electrify the christian world, | should 
have thought him visionary; and like the unbelieving 
Samaritan, should have pronounced it impossible, un- 
less God should make windows in heaven, and rain Bi- 
ble and Missionary Societies from above. But God 
has done it all without a miracle; and blessed be his 
name ; my hearers, will you join me in the thank offer- 
ing? Blessed be his name, that he cast us upon such 
an age as this, blessed be his name, that we were not 
born a century sooner; then had we never seen the 
dawn of this milenial morning, nor heard the glad ti- 
dings which now reach us by every mail, nor had an 
opportunity to purchase for our offspring, an interest in 
the Lord’s fuud. Charity was then in deep sleep. In- 
dia howed to her idols, and Africa wore her chains un- 
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itied and unrelieved. Buchanan and Wilberforce, 
angels of mercy, were then unborn. Infidelity deso- 
lated the fairest provinces of christendom, and wars 
were the applauded achievements of states and em- 
pires. But the age of infidelity is gone by, and the 
bloody clarion has breathed out, I hope, its last accurs- 
ed blast. Events are transpiring, which bid fair to 
bind all nations in the bonds of love. The present re- 
pose of nations augurs well for the church. Christen- 
dom can now unite her efforts to evangelize the world, 
while the sailor and the soldier have leisure and opportu- 
nity to read the precious scriptures. 

After what we have seen, we could hardly be sur- 
prized, if twenty years to come, should put the bible 
into every language under heaven, and should send 
missionaries to every benighted district of the earth. 
Let benevolent exertions increase in the ratio of the 
past seven years, and God add his blessing, and half 
a century will evangelize the world, tame the lion, and 
the asp, apd set every desert with temples devoied to 
the God of heaven. 

When the bosom of charity shall beat a little strong- 
er, if there should be the necessity, men will sell 
houses or farms to buy off the heathen from everlast- 
ing destruction and the child will sit down and weep. 
who may not say that his father and his mother were 
the friend of missions. 

The almost universal cessation of hostilities, the late 
peace societies, and the holy league, in which several 
of the sovereigns of Europe have pledged themselves to 
settle their controversies by the laws of heaven, appear 
like a prelude to the complete fulfillment of those pro- 
mises. ‘There is mucl: reason to hope, that the art of 
war will soon be lost, and the sword rust and perish in 
its scabbard, But “ the gospel must first be publish- 
ed among all nations.” 

On this promise there ogy at present, a stream of 
heavenly light. The angel “ having the everlasting 
gospel to preach unto tiem that are on the earth.” is 
beginning to publish it to every nation, and kindred, 
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and tongue, and people. Kings are to be to the church, 
nursing fathers and queens nursing mothers.” 
REMARKS BY THE EDITOR. 

1 would close this number, with this heaven-inspired 
sermon (only just regretting that | had not transcribed 
the whole of it, while | had opportunity,) that my read- 
ers might have closed the magazine with the unuttera- 
ble feelings of gratitude to God, and under the sweet 
impression of the great and glorious things which 
Christ has done, and is doing, for his church; but f 
feel it an imperative duty to make a few observations. 

Mr. Clarke observes, “That when the bosom of 
charities shall beat a little stronger, if there should be 
the necessity, men will sell houses or farms, rather than 
not aid in the benevolent designs of sending the gospel 
to the heathen.” In proof of this, | would observe, not 
long since, one of my highly esteemed brothers in the 
bouds of the everlasting gospel, (and I trust he was not 
a solitary instance.) handed me for the relief of the 
poor, some dollars. the avails of a farm which he sold 
on purpose to have money at command, particularly for 
the relief of the indigent and the promotion and encour- 
agement of benevoleut societies, and forthe furtherance 
of the gospel. He was most emphatically dead to the 
world, as to its allurements, attractions, or fascinating 
power; as aman he felt his obligation to society; asa 
christian, he felt under the strongest obligation to 
“honour all men, to love the brotherhood, to fear 
God,” and remember that «the powers that are, are 
ordained of God.” to reflect the divine light which en- 
lightened his understanding “before men, that they 
seeing his good works might glorify their Father who is 
in heaven.” ‘To many a weary pilgrim he placed the 
blossoms of hope in their thorny path, and warmed 
their dreary habitations which threatened freezing and 
destruction to their aged tremblings limbs. O children 
of poverty, how do you fare in this inclement season ? 
Has God, that Almighty Being, who feedeth the ravens 
when they cry unto him, opened his divine hand to you 
since he closed your friends? Has the human eye beam- 
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ed mercy upon you since his closed in death? I doubt it 
not; this is the era of light, and love, the heavenly graces 
of charity, and benevolence, in heavenly triumph, per- 
vade the human heart. The angel of mercy visits eve- 
ry avenue of misery, makes a soft bed for suffering pov- 
erty, and cheers the dying father with “leave thy 
fatherless children, and let thy widows trust in me.” 
To the prisoner “ the captive exile, he hastened, that 
he may be loosed, and that he should not die in the 
pit, nor that his bread should fail.” 

And to how many nations hath the Lord made bare 
his holyarm! To how many nations hath he said, 
* Arise, shine ; for thy light is come, and the glory of the 
Lord is risen upon thee.” 

O. happy above all names of happiness, are they who 
are the honoured instruments of handing the light of 
divine truth to the heathen. 


** Blessed Bible, what a treasure.”’ 


“How beautiful upon the mountains are the feet of 
him that bringeth good tidings, that publisheth peace ; 
that bringeth good tidings of good, that publisheth sal- 
vation, that saith unto Zion, thy God reigneth! And 
happy are they, who, from the bounty which they re- 
ceive of the Most High, make some reservation of it 
for the advancement of his glorious cause. Ah! how 
much better would it be, to be pillars in the sacred 
temple of our God, and have our sons and daughters as 
the polished corners of it, than to wear “ purple and 
fine linen, and fare sumptuously every day to the exclu- 
sion of our duty as stewards, that must ere long, give 
an account of our stewardship.” 

O merciful God, grant me grace to redeem the time, 
and the privilege of adding my mite to the sacred treas- 
ury, let me be more devoted to thy service, and O for- 
give my neglect of thee and thy cause. 


‘*¢ What have I done for Him who died 
To save my wretched soul ; 

How are my follies multiplied, 

Fast as my moments roil.” 
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When I think of the time I have wasted, and the 
money | have spent, upon this frail body, in direct op- 
position to the divine command, “Be not conformed 


to this world, but be ye transformed by the renewing of | 


your mind, that ye may prove what is that good and ac- 


ceptable and perfect will of God,” my heart sinks, I dare | 


not bring my conscience to the tribunal of reason ; how 


then shall | meet my God and Judge ? 

When I knew it was thy will, “that women adorn 
themselves in modest apparel, with shamefacedness 
and sobriety, not with broidered hair, or gold, or pearl, 
or costly array, but which becometh women, profess- 
ing godliness, with good works,” I should faint, but 
for the hope of thy pardoning mercy. I dare not draw 
the line between my expenditures in thy sacred cause, 
and the gratification of the vain wishes of my proud 
heart. But,O God of compassion, there is mercy with 
thee ; forgive me all that is past, and grant,O Father of 
mercies, that the residue of my life may be to thy glory. 

Oh! that important time would back return ; 
Those misspent hours, whose loss | deeply mourn : 


Accept, just heaven, my penitence sincere, 
My heart-felt anguish, and my ardent prayer.”’ 


Remarks on the impropriety of making the Temple of God 
the resort of fashion, espeetally by Professors of Religion 


I choose not her, my soul’s elect, 
From those who seek their Maker’s shrine, 

In gems and garland’s proudly deck’d, 

As if themselves were things divine ! 


No—Heaven but faintly warms the breast 
That beats beneath a broider’d veil ; 
And she, who comes in glittering vest 
To mourn her frailty, still is frail. 
Moore’s Sacred "Melodies, 


Ifextravagance in dress was not strictly forbidden the 
Christian, it would seem almost impossible, that a ra- 
26 
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tional being could enter the sanctuary, the house dedi- 
cated to the most high God, for the express purpose of 
confessing her sins, and imploring divine forgiveness in 
the gaudy and frivolous attire of the world.’ 

ould it not be more consonant to the sacred crite- 
rion by which we profess to square our conduct, to 
conform to the divine will, which is, “that women 
adorn themselves in modest apparel, with shamefaced- 
ness and sobriety, not with broidered hair, or gold, or 
pearls, or costly array, but which becometh women 
professing godliness with good works.”—1. Timothy, 8th, 
9th and 10th verses. 

Happy would it be for us, if, before we entered the 
inner court of the King’s house, we should not only 
spend some time in prayer, like the amiable Queen Es- 
ther, but put on royal apparel, (“ even the ornament of 
a meek and quiet spirit, which is, in the sight of God, of 
great price,”) to meet our King, who, in enthroned maj- 
esty, extends the sceptre ofmercy. Well, full well, she 
knew the propriety of appearing in a dress, suited to 
the important purpose of asking for her life, and the life 
of the people. How solemn, how grand, how aflecting, 
is the publick worship of God, in his holy temple :— 
“ The loa is in his holy temple ;” the audience are 
the creatures of his power, the objects of his love, the 
candidates for heaven. His frown is death, his smile is 
life eternal; he willnot be mocked; to his all-seeing 
eye, each heart is open: “from him, no secrets are 
hid. Weassemble to ask, not only for this life, but life 
eternal; not only for ourselves, but for the whole fami- 
ly of mankind ; and we know not but it may be the last 
opportunity we shall have. Under these impressions, 
does it not seem incompatible with penitence and 
prayer, to kneel before God, especially at his holy altar, 
under a load of ornaments, which are strictly forbidden 
in the scriptures, and solemnly renounced in the bap- 
tismal covenent? [See Isaiah, 3d chapter, and 1. of Pe- 
ter, 3d chapter. 
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old, who trusted in God, adorned themselves ?” Can the 
burden of sin be intolerable to her who sacrifices a 


large portion of the sacred Sabbath, at the shrine of 
fashion? Can they worship the Lord in the beauty of 


holiness, and stand in awe of him, under a deep sense, 
that he is coming to judge the world; that are con- 
scious that they live in a vain show; that God is not 
the exclusive being of their adoration ; “ that they hon- 
our him with their lips, while their heart is far from 
him;” that they paralize the hand of charity, by ex- 
hausting the funds entrusted to their care, as the words 
of the most high, in personal decorations, forgetful of 
their awful responsibility to God—that God, who has 
given them richly all things to enjoy, and commanded 
them to “do good,” according to the power he has in- 
vested them with? Say, dear professed disciple of the 
blessed Jesus, was-ever one of his poor bende follow- 
ers, warmed or fed, by the profusion of feathers and 
flowers, that wave at his devoted altar, or the expen- 
sive trimmings of your wardrobe? Say, when you 
purchased them with the other et ceteras of fashion, had 
you enough left to feed the hungry, to cloth the naked, 
to warm the cold and cheerless abodes of poverty ? Or 
could you only say, “ be ye warmed, and be ye filled °” 
And are your minds sufficiently detached from them to 
give that pure unclouded light to those around you, 
which may induce them to glorifyGod? Has the least 
ray of that celestial light, that proved Moses’ interview 
with Deity, ever proved, that we have had communion 
with the Father of our spirits? O, ye angels, that sur- 
round his throne, if you could shed a tear, 


*‘ In sad surprise, you'd drop it here.” 


Methinks you stand bending over us in heavenly pity, 
and long to inspire a degree of your devotion, and the 
stranger, as he enters the sanctuary, exclaims, with a 
sigh, “ how thick the toys of fashion crowd the eye.” 


Was it after this manner, that “the holy women of 
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In many of the houses of publick worship, there is a 
sweet simplicity, an elegant plainness, and neatness in 
dress, especially in the females, that has an irresisti- 
ble power of inspiring the mind with reverential awe, 
and the belief, that ths ts the home of God. O, that eve- 
ry worshipping assembly would adopt this method. It 
is an imperitive duty: 27s aditvine command. It is more 
consistent with our reason. Reason, independent of 
religion, points out the absurdity ofa supplicant appear- 
ing before her judge to plead for the remission of her 
sins, and for eternal life, decked with the gay attire of 
folly and of fancy. When we approach the Almighty, 
let us remember, “that his ways, are not our ways; 
neither are his thoughts, our thoughts; that, as much 
as heaven is higher than the earth, so are his ways high- 
er than our ways, and his thoughts than our thoughts ;” 
“that he isa discerner of the thoughts and intents of 
the heart.” These reflections will, at all times, teach 
us a becoming reverence for our Creator, and suggest 
to us how and in what manner we should appear be- 
fore him. 

































‘* With reverence and religious dread, 
His saints should to his temple press ; 

His fear, through all their hearts should spread, 

Who his Almighty name confess. 


As far as heaven its arch extends 
Above this little spot of clay, 

So much his boundless love transcends 

The smal] respects that we can pay.”’ 


THE ASTONISHED ATHEIST. 





An Atheist being asked, by a professor of Christiani- 
ty, how he could quiet his conscience inso desperate a 
state? replied, “as much am I astonished at yourself, 
that, believing the Christian religion to be true, you can 
quiet your conscience in living so much like the world. 
Did | believe what you profess, [ should think no care, 
no diligence, no zeal, enough.” Alas! that there should 
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be still so much occasion given by Christians, for the 


astonishment of Atheists! 
Zion’s Herald. 





On the appearance of a Revival of Religion in N- t, 
oi , ‘tea 


ON OBSERVING AN UNUSUAL ATTENTION TO RELIGION, AND 
THE ADMISSION OF NEW MEMBERS. 





‘Midst the rich mercies of that sov’reign power 
I lov’d, from early life, and still adore— 
Shall I withhold my grateful thanks and praise ” 
Shall boundless love inspire no joyful rays ? 


Forbid it, O, Eternal gracious power, , 
And now inspire, and hear my ardent prayer : 
O make thy glorious heavenly work complete ; 

O show thyself as merciful as great. 





Revive thy work--in mercy, Lord, appear, 
And let thy Holy Spirit triamph here : 

Let peace divine, within her walls display’d, 
Confirm this truth—*‘‘ This is the house of God.” 


Celestial glories to my soul appear, 
And fill my heart with deep and solemn prayer ; 
How | rejoice to see the wanderers come } 
To thy lov’d gates, as to their long lost home. 


O, my lov’d church, thou branch of Zion, “at 






But, most of all, dear Saviour, when I see 
The young, the gay, the thoughtless, turn to thee, 
As doves—O let them to thy temple haste, 

Intreating thy forgiv’ness for the past. | 


Dear Saviour, turn their minds from vanity, 

And fix their wandering thoughts at once on thee : 
O shew them there, no name, on earth or heaven, 
But thine, by which their sins can be forgiven. 


Spirit of love, divine, celestial guide, 

Increase their faith, and with their souls abide : a 
Thy sacred truth, do thou, to them display ; 
Reveal the splendors of eternal day. 
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So shall the objects this ‘frail world’ presents, 
Recede unnoticed to life’s last event. 






God's gracious image, on the soul restored, 
Alone, can perfect happiness affurd : 

This is the Christian’s triumph, this the grace, 
That fills the heart with heaven's eternal peace. 








Ye dear spectators of this solemn scene, 
Has the redeemer died for you in vain ? 
Have you beheld the pointed thorn and spear, 
And never felt contrition’s sacred tear ? 












O, come, dear sisters of the youthful train, 
Don’t spend probation’s season quite in vain ; 
Jesus is waiting for your earliest hours ; 

Demands your heart, and all your mental powers. 














His lov’d ambassadors declare the truth : 
Heaven’s favorite offering is the time of youth, 
The consecrated hour of reason’s dawn— 
Should fili, with fervent prayer, each rising morn. 






God of my life, I thank thee, should be said, 
a every creature whom his love hath made, 
ith power to serve him, I thank thee for sting? 











And, O, Eternal Power, my preservation ; 
But, most of all, dear Lord, for my redemption. 


O think how fast your fleeting time rolls by, 
Passing, unheeded, to a vast eternity ; 
Unheeded, let it pass away no more, 

But flee for safety to the Almighty power. 


Let wasted time and opportunity— 

A God neglected—pass in full review, 

Till penitential sighs, devotion’s tear, 

Soothe your sad heart with faith’s unfailing prayer. 


Till grateful order fill the assuring soul, 

And grace, divine, each wayward thought control— 
Diffuse its heavenly influence in your minds, 

And lead you te your Saviour, God, and friend, 


Then will you feel your every sin forgiven ; 
And, while on earth, begin the song of Heaven. 
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Extract from Oriental Customs, or an illustration of the sa- 
cred Scriptures. 


« Now, therefore, hold him not guiltless; for thou art 
a wise man, and knowest what thou oughtest to do unto 
him; but his hoary head bring thou down to the grave 
with blood.” —1. kines, u, 9th. 


David is here represented in our English version, as 
finishing his life, with giving a command to Solomon 
to kill Shimei, and to kill him on account of that ver 
crime, for which he had sworn to him by the Lord, that 
he would not put him to death. The behaviour, thus 
imputed to the king and prophet, should be exam- 
ined very carefully, as to the ground it stands upon. 
When the passage is duly considered, it will appear 
highly probable, that an injury has been done to this 
illustrious character. Itis not uncommon, inthe He- 
brew language, to omit the negative ina second part of 
asentence, and to consider it as repeated, when it has 
been once expressed, and is followed by the connect- 
ing particle. The necessity of so very considerable 


an alteration, as inserting the particle not, 7: be here 


confirmed by some other instances. Thus, Psalm 1st, 
5th: “The ungodly shall not stand in the judgment, 
aor [the Hebrew is and, signifying and not] sinners in 
the congregation of the righteous.”—Psalm rxth, 18th 
—38th; ist, 75th, 5th.—Proverbs xxivth, 12th. If, 
then, there are, in fact, many such instances, the ques- 
tion is, whether the negative, here expressed in the 
former part of David’s command, may not be under- 
stood as to be repeated in the latter part; and, if this 
may be a strong reason—will be added, why it sHoutp be so 
interpreted. The passage would runthus: “Behold, 
thou hast with thee Shimei, who cursed me; but I swear 
to him, by the Lord, saying, | will not put thee to death 
by the sword. Now, therefore, hold him nof guilt- 
less (for thou art a wise man, and knoweth what thou 
oughtest to do unto him) but bring not his hoary head 
to the grave with blood.” Now, if the language itself 
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will admit this construction ; the sense, thus given te. 
the sentence, derives a very strong support from the 
context. For, how did Solomon ssidctotand this charge? 
Did he kill Shimei in consequence of it? Certainly he 
did not. For, after he had immediately commanded 
Joab to be slain, in obedience to his father, he sends 
for Shimei, and knowing that Shimei ought to be well 
watched, confines him to a particular spot in Jerusalem 
for the remainder of his life—1. Kings, 11 chapter, 36th 
—42d verses.—Kennecott’s Remarks, page 131. 












INDIAN PHILOSOPHY. 












In the year 1798, living on the Ohio, I became ac- 
quainted with George Jellowy, a Chief of the Dela- 
ware Indians; he possessed great natural, and consid- 
erable acquired, abilities—having received a good [.n- 
glish education. One day, afler he had been relating 
some of the bardships, incident to the Indian manner of 
living, | asked him what it could be that induced him, 
after the sweets of civilization, to return to his native 
wilds again? He was sitting, smoking: he arose from 
his seat in agitation; the smoke rolled forth in column: ; 
the natural hauteur of his countenance was brighteocd 
toa fierce, bold and daring look, for which he was truly 
terrifick. Walking across the room several times, re- 
peating, with emphasis, the sweets of civilization!— 
Sweets of civilization! Turning towards me, he accos- 
ted me thus: “Are youa Christian?” “ Yes.”- + Are 
you a Republican?” “Yes.” “ What is the greatest 
blessing on earth?” “Liberty.” “Yes, yes,” added 
he, with a countenance which seemed to look me 
through, “ and you good Christian ; your good Republi- 
can owes you a dollar, and has it not, you will go away 
to another brother, that writes, and get a piece of writ- 
ten paper, take it to another brother, that rides, and 
give it to him. who will take the poor brother, and lock 
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him up in a stone house; and your three brothers, all 
good Republicans, will deprive the needy brother of 
the greatest blessing on earth (his liberty) for the sake 
of a dollar! These are the sweets of civilization; these 
are the blessings of Republican liberty.” Then, with 
an elevated look and voice, prayed, to the Great Spirit, 
to be kept from such sweets of civilization, and that the 
white people would not nick-name themselves, as they 
did, in calling themselves Christians, Republicans, &c. 
when their works so much belie their professions. f 
was so much over awed that, I can find no answer yet, 
although | have searched for one these twenty-four 
years.— Baptist Monitor, Kentucky. 














DODD’S THOUGHTS IN PRISON. 


Shall we not, 

With generous indignation, execrate 

The cruel, indiscriminating law, 

Which turns misfortune into guilt and curse ; 
And, with the felon, hardened in his crimes, 
Bank the poor hapless debtor? Debt’s not guilt : 
Alas! the worthiest may incur the stroke 

Of worldly infelicity! What man, 

How high so e’er he builds his earthly nest, 
Can claim security from fortune’s change, — 

Or boast him of to-morrow? Of the East, 
Greatest and chief—Lo! humbled in the dust, 
Sits Job, the sport of misery! Wealthiest, late, 
Of all blest Arabia’s most wealthiest sons ; 

He wants a potsherd now to scrape his wounds ; 
He wants a bed to shroud his tortur’d limbs, 
And only finds a dung-hill! Creditors, 
Would’st thou add sorrow to this sorrowing man, 
Tear him from even his dung-hill, and confine, 
"Midst recreant felons, in a jail! 

Oh !—— inhumanity! Ye climes, 

Ye foreign climes, be not the truth proclaim’d 
Within your streets, nor be it heard or told, 
Lest ye retort the cruelty we urge, 

And scorn the boasted mildness of our laws ! 
Blest be the hour, amidst my depth of woe ; 
Amidst this perturbation of my soul ; 
27 
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God of my life, | can, I will exult! 
Blest be the hour, that to my humble thought. 
Thy spirit, sacred source of every good, 

Brought the sublime idea, to expand, 

By charity, the Angel’s grace divine ; 

The rude, relentless, iron-prison gates, 

And give the pining debtor to the world, 

His weeping family, and humble home ! 

Blest be the hour, when, heedful to my voice, 
Bearing the prisoner’s sad sighs to their ears, 
Thousands, with soft commiseration touch’d, 
Delighted to go forth, and visit, glad, 

Those prisoners, in their woe, and set them free! 

















God of the merciful ! thou hast announc’d, 
On mercy, thy first, dearest attribute, 
Chosen beatitude! Oh, pour the dew, 

The fostering dew of mercy on their gift, 
Their rich donation’s grateful! May the prayer 
Of those, enfranchis’d by their bounteous zeal, 
Arise, propitious for them! and, when hears’d 

In death’s cold arms, this hapless frame shall lie— 
The generous tear, perchance not quite withheld ; 
When friendly memory to reflection brings 

My humble efforts, and my mournful fate, 

On stable basis founded, may the work 

Diffuse its good, through ages ; nor withhold 

Its rescuing influence ’till the hour arrives, 

When, wants, and debts, and sickness, are no more, 
And universal freedom blesseth all ! 

























IRRESISTIBLE GRACE. 


A Lady, being in company with a Clergyman, who 
was railing against what he called “ irresistible grace,” 
because he thought it was incompatible with free will. 
thus answered him, “not at all, said the lady; grace 
works effectually, yet not coercively. The will of God’s 
people is drawn to him and divine things, just as your 
will would be drawn to a bishoprick if you had the of- 
fer of it.” —Baptist Monitor, Kentucky. 
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As the following Sermon appears peculiarly interest- 
ing at this eventful and glorious era, and I know of no 
source from which I can extract any subject more grate- 
ful to the taste of my readers, (for I presume they all 
have the words of eternal life,) | shall transcribe the 
whole of it with the prayers and hymns before and af- 


ter the sermon.—Editéor. 


A Sermon preached to God’s ancient Israel, the Jews, at Zion 
Chapel, White Chapel, on Sunday afternoon, August 28th, 
1796, by William Cooper. 


THE SERVICES COMMENCED WITH SINGING THE FOLLOWING 
HYMN. 


The God of Abraham praise, 
Who reigns enthron’d above ; 

Ancient of everlasting days, 
And God of love. 


Jehovah, great [ AM! 
By earth and heaven confest ; 
I bow, and bless the sacred name, 
For ever blest. 


The God of Abraham praise, 
At whose supreme command, 
From earth I rise, and seek the joys 
At his right hand. 


I all on earth forsake— 
Its wisdom, fame and power ; 
And him, my only portion make — 
My shield and tower. 


The goodly land I see, 

With peace and plenty blest ; 
A land of sacred liberty, 

And endless rest. 


There milk and honey flows, 
And oil and wine abound ; 
And trees of life for ever grow, 

With mercy crown’d. 


The whole triumphant host, 
Give thanks to God on high : 
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* Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,”’ 
They ever cry. 


Hail, Abraham’s God and mine— 
I join the heavenly lays ; 

All might and majesty are thine, 
And endless praise. 


THE PRAYER. 


O, thou God of Abraham, of Isaac, and of Jacob, be- 
hold the company of poor sinners, Jews and Gentiles, 
this day in thy great presence. O, Lord God, bow 
down, and bless. with thy smiles, this numerous congre- 
gation; bein the midst of this people, as thou wast in 
the midst of the camp of Israel of old, and let that glo- 

which went before them, be shown unto us. O, Lord 
God Almighty, behold the children of Israel; and 
stretch forth, for their deliverance, thy hand, which is 
not shortened, that it cannot save; and let thine ear, 
which is not heavy, be inclined to our petition. We de- 
sire to praise thy name for all the wonders that are re- 
corded in thy blessed word. Thou didst take thy servant 
Abraham, of old, out of the land where he was; thou 
didst call him into a land where he had never been; 
and thou didst, contrary to nature, give him a son, from 
whom thon didst promise a seed should come, in which 
all the nations ofthe earth should be blessed. Thou 
didst, by wonderful mercies—thou didst, by wonder- 
ful providences—protect them and their children, when 
they stood in mak of thy protection. Thine arm was 
stretched forth for their help. Thou didst call them to 
go, and it was of thy wisdom that they did go into a 
land where they were in captivity for an appointed 
time. There, Lord, thou didst bless them—thou wast 
not forgetful of thy promise; but, notwithstanding their 
rebellion, thou causedst them to multiply into an ex- 
ceeding great nation; and when the time appointed 
was come, in the very hour which thou hadst appoint- 
ed, notwithstanding their frequent rebellion against 
thee, thou wast regardful of thy promise, and didst de- 
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liver them out of Egypt with a mighty hand; thou didst 
divide the Ked Sea, that thine Israel might pass 
through. Their enemies pursuing them were over- 
whelmed in the deep, while they passed through, dry 
shod, singing thy praises. Again they rebelled against 
thee, and thou didst lead them about in a waste-howl- 
ing wilderness: nevertheless, thou didst carry them 
like an eagle, and keep them as the apple of thine eye. 
Thou didst bring down thy judgments upon them—yet 
justice was always tempered with mercy: and thou 
alidst never punish them as their sins deserved. At 
length, after forty years, thou didst bring them into the 
land thou hadst prepared for them; their enemies, 
though mighty, falling before them: there they wor- 
shiped thee, and there they enjoyed thy presence; till, 
at length, thou didst take thy presence, for a little time, 
from them, and sufferedst them to fall before their en- 
emies. Nevertheless, at the appointed time, thou didst 
restore them. They offended again and again, and 
were a and again and again delivered. They 
were under captivity, according to the prophecies, sev- 
enty years; but, thou wast faithful, OGod! and, at the 
expiration of the appointed time, thou didst send thy 
servants of old, to be their leaders; and, according to 
thy promise, didst bring them again to their land ; and 
thy temple was restored to them. They continued 
there, in different states and conditions, for many years ; 
till, at length, the Romans, the people whom thou hadst 
permitted to come, overpowered them, and the sceptre 
departed from Judah. and the law-giver from between 
his feet. O, Lord God, thou didst say, in thy word, 
that there should then appear a wonderful man upon 
earth: Lord, teach us what we should think of that 
man. Thouscatteredst them abroad; at this day, they 
have no priest, no sacrifice, no temple, nor can they 
worship thee according to thy law. But, thou hast 
promised, that Israel shall be saved in the Lord, with 
an everlasting salvation. Let this day, O God, be the 
beginning of their deliverance. Now, O God of Gods, 
light of lights, shine down into our hearts, chase away 
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the clouds of unbelief and ignorance, and give us faith 
in thee, as Abraham, thy servant had. ‘Thou didst say 
to Abraham, “in thy seed shall all the nations of the 
earth be blessed.” Many have arisen, who have pre- 
tended to be this promised seed, and have proved oth- 
erwise; but, there was a man, who, when the sceptre 
was about to depart, did great miracles ; and the Jews 
themselves bore witness of them. ‘Teach us, O Lord, 
what we should think of that man. [f he be the Me- 
siah, O God, let us believe in him; lead us into all 
truth; teach us to understand thy word, and thine shall 
be the glory. O Lord, as this is my birth-day, let it be 
the birth-day of thousands, and let thy presence be 
shown to Israel, in a peculiar manner, this day. Hear 
us, O God of Abraham, of Isaac, and of Jacob, and do 
more and better for us, poor unworthy Gentiles, but 
more especially for thine ancient Israel, thy dear peo- 
ple, the Jews, than we can ask or think. 

“ Our Father, which art in Heaven,” &c. 





HYMN AFTER PRAYER. 





** Before Jehovah’s awful throne,” &c. 


TEXT. 


« And in thy seed shall all the nations of the earth 
be blessed.”—Genesis xx. 18. 


Blessed be the God of Abral.am for the glorious 
sight which Inow behold! Thousands of diverse na- 
tions, Jews and Gentiles, are assembled, under this 
roof, to hear the word of God! O may the spirit of the 
Almighty enable me to preach it faithfully, and may 
your hearts be opened cordially to receive it. 

Gentile sinners, you are this day highly honoured 
with the presence of a noble nation. Behold the ap- 
cient Israel of God; and, conscious of your own inferi- 
ority, reverence them as your superiors. Ye ancient 
Israel of God, we view you with rapturous delight and 
veneration: nor are we ashamed to acknowledge your 
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superiority. Our fore-fathers, forgetting your high de- 
scent, may have insulted you, but we disclaim their 
base: actions, and would atone for their faults by double 
humiliation. You are the lineal descendants of God’s 
ancient chosen people: we are the children of idola- 
trous and execrable Gentiles. To you, were commit- 
ted, the lively oracles of God, while our fathers grop- 
ed in ignorance, and perished for lack of knowledge. 
Yet, you prayed for us; and we, prompted by grati- 
tude, would imitate their conduct, and seek to do you 
good. Actuated by this motive, 1, an unworthy worm, 

resume, this day, to preach unto you the word of the 
Lord. Not that lam wiser than you—no: I am only 
a poor child, completing, this day, my twentieth year; 
but, convinced of my own inability to instruct grey 
hairs, | earnestly pray the Lord to be unto me a mouth 
and wisdom. 

As | am standing before a compaty of Jews among 
whom are many learned men, it might be expected, by 
some, that I should address them ina learned manner. 
This, however, | cannot do; for I candidly confess, in 
the presence of you all, that I understand no language 
but the English. Craving, therefore, indulgence, if, in 
ypronouncing Hebrew names, my accent should be im- 
proper, and intreating the most candid attention, while I 
reason cn the doctrines of this book, with all possible 
perspicuity and plainness—I enter on the great work 
before me, with fear and trembling. 

There is little occasion, [ presume, for acquainting 
this assembly with the remarkable occurrence which 
seems to be a prelude to the gracious promise in my 
text, forthe sake, however, of those who are uninform- 
ed, should any such be here, a brief recital may be 
necessary, 

God, having called Abraham from his native land 
into a strange country, gave him the promise of a son, 
from whoma numerous progeny should descend : though 
at that time Abraham was an hundred years old, and 
Sarah was past child-bearing. Abraham believed in 
God; but so far was Sarah from thinking such an event 
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possible, that when the promise was given, she laughed, 
saying, with an air of incredulity, * shall I bear a son ?” 
Nevertheless, Sarah did conceive, and bear a son to 
Abraham, in his old age, at the set time, of which God 
had spoken to him [Genesis xx. 2.] and from him, thus 
miraculously conceived, when the springs of nature 
were dried up, the Messiah himself was to descend in a 
manner as impossible, in the eye of sense, as a root 
. could spring out of dry ground. 

Fora further trial of Abraham’s faith, God said to 
him, when he was grown up, “ take, now, thy son, thy 
only son, Isaac, whom thou lovest, and get thee into the 
land of Moriah, and offer him there, for a burnt offering, 
one of the mountains which | will tell thee of.’— 

he good man rose early in the morning, and taking his 
son, and the things needful for the sacrifice, began his 
journey. Onthe third day, O painful sight! he lifted up 
his eyes, and beheld the place where his lamb must 
bleed! O, astonishing faith! that enabled him.to pro- 
ceed at the divine command, while nature’s persuasive 
voice, like the tempting serpent, urges him to disobey. 
But nature, already bleeding, receives another wound ; 
for, as they went on, Isaac said, “my father,” and he 
replied, “here am I, my son. And he said, “ behold 
the fire and the wood, but where is the lamb fora burnt 
offering ?” And Abraham said, “ my son, God will pro- 
vide himself a lamb for a burnt offering.” At oak a 
yaa what. must he feel! How difficult to suppress 
the tears that were ready to burst from his eyes! “ Ah, 
dear child, little dost thou think what | am about to do! 
Thou art the lamb—my hand must fix, in thy beloved 
breast, the deadly steel.” He struggles against the 
killing thought, and perseveres; at length they reach 
the place. There Abraham builds the altar, and on 
the altar he lays the wood in order. He binds his son, 
and lays him on the wood! Taking the fatal knife, he 
stretches forth his hand, and stands prepared to slay 
hisson! O,Abraham, forbear. If thy faith be deaf to 
nalure’s voice, listen, one moment, to what reason has to 
say. “Art thou not to be the father of many nations °” 
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Is it not said, “in Isaac, shall thy seed be called ?”— 
How can the divine predictions be fulfilled, if isaac dies 
without a child? Drop, therefore, the knife, and let 
thy darling live.” But no; the man of God obeys the 
voice of heaven: and now, behold the son of promise, 
ready to receive the mortal wound! Just at that in- 
stant, the Angel of the Lord called to him out of heav- 
en: “Lay not thine hand upon the lad, neither do 
thou any thing unto him; for now I know thou fearest 
God, seeing thou hast not withheld thy son, thine only 
son, from me.” “And Abraham looked, and beheld, 
behind him, a ram caught ina thicket, by his horns; and 
he went and took the ram, and offered him up fora burnt 
offering, instead of his son. And the angel of the Lord 
called to him, out of heaven, a second time, and said, 
by myself have I sworn, saith the Lord; for, because 
thou hast done this thing, and hast not withheld thy 
son, thine only son, that, in blessing, I will bless thee ; 
and, in multiplying, [ will multiply thy seed as the stars 
of heaven, and as the sand upon the sea shore; and 
thy seed shall possess the gate of his enemies.” And 
then follows the grand promise—* In thy seed shall all 
the nations of the earth be blessed.” 

This promise is made to Abraham, that illustrious 
character, whom Jews and Gentiles reverence, and 
whom God himself delighted to honour. His name 
was Abram, Mighty Father, but God changed it to 
Abraham, the father of multitudes, or nations; as it is 
said, Genesis xvi. 5, “ the father of many nations have 
I made thee.” This could not be spoken of him in re- 
lation to his progeny after the fush, for he was the fa- 
ther of Israel only, a single nation; it must therefore 
design that spiritual race that should spring from his 
seed, in whom all the nations of the earth are to be bless- 
ed. We join with you in denominating Abraham, b 
way of eminence, “the father of the faithful.” How 
justly he deserved this title, may be inferred from what 
hath been said. Not because he is either the author 
of faith, or the object of it, but, because his faith was, 

of all men’s, the greatest and most conspicuous: and, 
28 
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as you are his children, after the flesh, I pr ay God you 

may be imitators of his faithfulness. He is likewise 
called “ the friend of God,” the most dignified appella- 
tion that was ever conferred on a mortal man. In con- 
sequence of this friendship, he was admitted to the 
greatest confidence and familiarity, insomuch that God 
would not destroy the cities of the plain without first 
acquainting him with his design. “Shall I hide from 
Abraham that thing which | do2” I grant, that in the 
Canticles, he calls his people, collectively, friends— 
saying, “eat, O friends, and drink abundantly, O be- 
loved!” But he never spake to any individual of them 
but Abraham, in terms of intimacy like these. 

The Jewish nation, being the natural posterity of 
this faithful Abraham, this friend of God, and_ bearing 
in their countenances the marks of their high descent. 
derive no small honour from this very circumstance.— 
The meanest Jew has, i in this respect, more dignity 
than the greatest prince; for kingly descent cannot be 
traced so high, nor can the proudest monarch upon 
earth boast of such noble progenitors. What warriour 

can be compared to David? Or who, for wisdom and 
riches, can vie with Solomon? Yet these,O ye Jews, 
were your ancestors, and so also were many prophets 
and kings, whose names God himself has recorded with 
the highest honour, that they may be held in everlast- 
ing remembrance. Your nation was once the glory 
and terror of the world, and though that glory is no 
more, it would be shameful in us to despise you: for 
the chief glory of your nation yet remains, that ‘seed 
of Abraham, in whom all the nations of the earth are to 
be blessed. 

The word seed confines the promise to one family, 
and indeed to one person, that 1s, the Messiah; but the 
blessing is unto all, and upon all them that believe.— 
We also hope for eternal happiness through the seed 
of Abraham, the Messiah, who ts already come; and 
we ought not to look for another. This you doubt — 
This I firmly believe. If lam wrong, may God con- 
vince me to-day. O! convince me before this mullti- 
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tude; and let thy Israel, if they are wrong, bow to the 
sceptre of truth, that we may no longer be at variance, 
but all confess the glory of God in the promised seed. 
Let us, therefore, candidly jnquire into these,hree par- 
ticulars: first, whether the Messiah be actually come ? 
secondly, if he be, who this Messiah is? and thirdly, 
what blessings all nations derive from him ? 


( To be continued.) 


Copy of a letter to an American gentleman in Europe, who 
was in eminent danger of beng drowned in gotng to a par- 


ty on the Sabbath. 


Dear Sin—While the unreturning moments pass in- 
to futurity, while they sink in the unfathomable abyss 
of eternal duration, I will devote a few moments to 
friendship, to the accomplished Edwin. | said I will— 
* proud words and vain,” for one “who is pensioner 
on the bounties of an hour ;” I will, if the author of life 
grants the indulgence. What an escape you have had ! 
Even now, my hopes seem to rise with the R—n barge, 
and again plunge in the midst of the waves; I see the 
consternation of the passengers—lose my fond expec- 
tations in the impending danger, and take a solemn 
leave of you. 

Ah, my friend, did the fleeting moments then seem too 
long toinvoke Him who alone can silence the raging 
waves? Did they seem too long to dedicate to the 
preserver of your valuable life? In that important cri- 
sis, when it was demonstrable that there was no power 
but an Almighty that could save you, how did the Amer- 
ican superstition you talk of (if you had time for reflec- 
tion) appear in allitscharms? 1 mean particularly your 
observations respecting the Sabbath. The divine 
command ordains the observance of the seventh part of 
time, the rational homage of created, dependant beings 
to uncreated excellence; “to the King eternal, immortal, 
and invisible.” Would it have been derogatory to the 
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character of a gentleman, for an accomplished Ameri- 
can to let pass, unsanctioned by his presence, the 
European dissipation? Would it diminish aught of 
his dignity, not to attend couvival entertainments upon 
the Sabbath’s hallowed hours? Ah, no; the man 
whose conduct is regulated by fixed principles, who 
has resolution to adhere to the canons of the divine 
law, and properly observe the seventh select and sa- 
cred part of time, will find a constant and divine re- 
ward in his own breast; a reward, which, like some 
entwining blossom, shall bloom and fill, with fragrance, 
his contented mind; no sad regrets should rise, and, 
like a vulture, prey on his unhallowed joys. ‘The oth- 
er six days should yield hours enough for all the pleas- 
ures and all the purposes of human life. 

When our amusements or practice supercede the di- 
vine law, or the eternal obligatory command, as in an- 
cient times, so now the harp, the organ, the ten thousand 
instruments of softest notes, may all accord to sweet- 
est sounds, and melody, in flowing numbers, vibrate on 
the listening ear; but yet, nor harps, nor organ, no, nor 
softest sounds of melody can harmonize the heart that 
bids defiance to the power that formed it. The divine 
economy ordains, that every deviation from its recti- 
tude shall bear its punishment: for the truth of this we 
may appeal to every transgressor of the divine law. 

That sacred gift, the heavenly monitor within, never 
fails to rebuke, gently to reprove, the slightest failure ; 
often indeed is her mild voice silenced or unheeded by 
pleasure’s giddy objects and fascinating sounds; but, 
where reason holds her empire, their reign is short, and 
retrospective views still poignantly distress the mind 
not wholly depraved. 

May your pleasures be of that kind which tnerease up- 
on reflection, and while your fleeting time is marked 
with rational pursuits and enjoyments, may your future 
allotment be where every enjoyment is not only ration- 
al, but sacred, eternel, and divine. 

I am, as ever, your sincere friend, 
JULIANA. 
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Part of a letter from the same, to a lady, on her general 
neglect of the Sabbath, and devoting it to reading Nov- 
els. 


Suffer me, then, my dear, to remonstrate with you 
upon your method of spending the Sabbath; but, first 
suffer me to ask a few questions which that faithful 
monitor in your bosom will not fail to answer: “ Attend 
to its dictates, for it is thy best friend; give ere to its 
counsel, and thou shalt not be deceived.” 

Is there not any thing due from us to our great Ben- 
efactor, from whose bounty we are continually suppli- 
ed? Are we under no obligation to Him who guards 
us by day, and watches over us by night, who supports 
us through all the vicissitudes of time, through all the 
changes of this mortal life ? 

Who is it that buoys up the sinking spirit, when night, 
with its dark and still deepening gloom, conspire with 
our timid apprehensions, to make our hearts die within 
us? Surely it must be the Keeper of Israel, who neith- 
er slumbers nor sleeps; for what eye, save that of Heay- 
en, can glance through immensity ina moment ? What 
power but a divine, what power but that which gave us 
existence, could continue us in it free from the perils 
and dangers to which we are exposed? It we were un- 
der a thousandth part of the obligation to a fellow-mor- 
tal, the language of our hearts would be, how shall I 
testify my gratitude. Ifwe knew this friend had made 
a law, which he wished us to observe, should we not 
rejoice in an opportunity to evince, by our conformity 
to that law, the sincerity of our gratitude? Most cer- 
tainly. 

The seventh part of time is indeed but a small por- 
tion to dedicate to the duthor and giver of all our bless- 
ings; but, because blessings flow to us in a copious and 
common stream, we forget, or never consider, their 
value. How necessary then to reflect; to separate 
some hours for consideration, to recollect ourselves, to 
consider the obligations we are under to our merciful 
Benefactor! Put. perhaps you do not think your meth- 
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od of spending the Sabbath, amiss; or, it may be. you 
do not think any thing of it. 

Many capital errors, my dear girl, have had their 
origin an such neglect, and to such neglect has been de- 
nounced, and finally executed, the severest judgments 
of an offended God. 

You spend that sacred day in the most trifling man- 

ner, (! am sorry to say it,) or in reading novels. , if 
that time was employed in reading the sacred volume 
of divine inspiration, 1t might lead you to the paths of 
pleasantness and peace, and finally to unending happi- 
ness, to scenes of eternal duration. 

How short is human life! How precious each mo- 
ment oftime! With what inconceiy able swiftness do 
years, months and days pass away! This departed hour 
leaves me one less to write, and my beloved friend one 
less to read. 

“ Let us so number our days, that we may apply our 
hearts unto wisdom.” Let us endeavour so to regulate 
our lives, as to lessen the regrets commonly attendant 
on life’s last hour: consider your awful responsibility : 
consider, I intreat you, that you are a probationer for 
eternity: waste no more of the bright morning of life, 
lest you involve your future days in darkness, and con- 
sign your immortal spirit to that region where hope 
never comes. 

Adieu, my ever dear friend—-believe me, with una- 
bated affection, sincerely yours, JULIANA. 


‘* Retire, and read thy Bible to the gay, 
There truths abound to sov’reign and to peace.” 


Should you be early summoned to the Bar of Judg- 
ment— 





‘* What millions wouldst thou give 
For one more trial, one more day to live ? 
Flung back in time, an hour, a moment’s space, 
To grasp, with earnestness, the means of Grace. 
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Reflections on a beautiful moonlight Evening. 


‘‘ Now reigns, 
Full orbed, the moon—and, with more pleasing sight, 
Shadowy, sets off the face of things.” ' 
| 





What heart but must be inspired with gratitude at 
the present view. “ The moon is shining in its beauty, 
the stars give an additional lusire to the evening: may 
they remind me, that as one star differeth from anoth- 
er star in glory, so also shall it be at the resurrection of 
the dead.” O my soul. contemplate their present ap- 
pearance, and let it animate thee to walk as invariably, | 
as they, in thy appointed station; to improve the swift 
winged hours; to consider that period fast advancing, 
when thou wilt either shine as a fixed star in the eter- 
nal region, or be lost in the everlasting gloom which 
will never, never be eradiated with light. The moon, 
though now it seems to add a second day to creation, 
and so diffuses its light, that scarcely can art prevent its 
rays from indisposing our eyes to sleep, and our eye- 
lids to slumber, will soon be darkened: “the stars 
themselves shall fade, and nature sink in years ;” but 
we must stand the dread decay of nature—behold her 
fading beauties, and see her dreadful, most dreadful, 
dissolution ; while our own feeble frames remain unhurt 
“amidst the war of elements, the wreck of matter, and 
the crush of worlds.” 





‘‘Indulgent God! O how shall mortal raise 
His soul to due returns of grateful praise, 

For bounty so profuse to human kind ; ; 
Thy wond’rous gifts of an eternal mind ? 









‘ Shall 1, who, some few years ago, was less 
Than worm, or mite, or shadow, can express— oe 
Was nothing : shall I live when every fire at | 
And every star shall languish and expire ? | 


When earth ’s no more, shall I revive above, 
And through the radiant file of Angels move :”’ 
See my Redeemer, hear his gracious voice, 

And in fall glory with his saints rejoice ? JULIANA. 
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Reflection on the Death of a Parent. 





Alas, I must resign 
My last surviving parent—life’s current ebb’s apace ; 
The tide of life will flow no more: her last hour approaches. 
My friend—my counsellor—my mother : 
Is there no power to save you from this drea‘ ful hour ? 
My heart grows faint--to heaven. my cries ascend : 
O thou almighty power, on whom my hopes depend, 
Nature’s sad tears forgive! Lord, hear my prayer, 
And save my soul from sinking in despair. 
The fearful blow is given, 
And her freed soul hath wing’d its way to heaven. 
Could filial love, or tears, or prayers, have gained 
Access to heaven—I still should have my friend : 
My mother’s counsel would once more impart 
Joy to my soul, and gladness to my heart ; 
But ah! those happy peaceful days are o’er— 
I never, never, shall behold her more ! 
Now, deepening shades will through my life prevail ; 
My spirits languish, and my comforts fail— 
For what: dear parent, whocan supply thy place, 
Or to my soul restore its former peace ? 
But, hush my sorrows—does the grave contain 
Its prisoner? Then my hopes are vain. 
Ah no—blest revelation cues impart 
This joyful truth. O, bind it on thy heart ; 
Jesus hath sanctified its dark recess, 
And, rising thence, obtained our full release. 
O may I meet my parents on that shore 
Where sickness, sorrow, sighing, are no more ; 
Where God's own hand shall wipe the tearful eye, 
And grant the blessings of eternity. JULIANA. 





OLD AGE. 


Old Age ishonourable. The spirit seems 

Already on its flight to brighter worlds ; 

And that strange change, which men miscall decay, 
Is renovated life. The feeble voice 

With which the soul attempts to speak its meanings, 
Is, like the skylark’s note, heard faintest when 

Its wing soars highest ; and those hoary signs, 
Those white and reverend locks, which move the scorn 
Of thoughtless ribalds, seem to me like snow 

Upon an Alpine summit—only proving 

How near it is to Heaven. 





